


TheHiftorieof 

Prim. What faift thou, Miftns quickly ?how dow thy husband? 
I loue him well, he is an honed man. 

Hoft . Good my Lord heare me. 

Tal Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

Prtn, Whatfaift thou lacke £ 

pal. Thcother night I fell a fleepe here behind, the Arras, & 
had my pocket pickc , this houfe is turnde bawdy-houfe , they 
pickepockets. 

what didft thou loofe, lacke i 

Pdf, Wilt thou beleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds offot- 
ty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prm, A trifle, fome eight penny matter, 

Hoft. Sol told him my Lord, andlfaid, I heard your Grace 
Fay lo : and my Lord he fpeakesmoft vilely of you, likeafciule 

mouth’d man, as he is, andfaid,hc would cuugellyou, 

Prin. What he did not ? 

Hoft, Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfe. 

Fd. There’s no more faithjn thee, then a ftued Prune ; nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a UravvneFox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-mariah may be the Deputies wife oi the ward to thee.Go_e 
you thing, goe. 

Hoft, bay, what thing, what thing ? 

Fd. VVhat thing? why, athingtotbankeGodon. 

Hoft, 1 am no thingto thanke God on, 1 would thou fliouldft 
know it 5 1 am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight-hood 
afide, thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fd, Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thou art a beaft, tofay 
ctherwife, 

Hu/?. Say, what beaft, thou knaue thou? 

Fd, What beaft f why an Otter. 

Prtn. An Otter, Sir Iohn ? why an Otter ? 

Fd, Why’ (bee’s neither fiih nor flefh ; amanknowesnot 
where to haue her. 

Hoft. Tnou art an vniuft man in faying fo? thou, or any man 
knowes w here to haue me, thou knaue tbhu. 

Prin, fhou iayli true Hcftcfje, and hee (launders thee mod 
grofely. 

Hoft, So hee doth y ou, my Lord, and faid this other day. 

You 
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Fourth, 


You ought him a thoufand pound. 

* nw„,Sarra, doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 
pal, A thoufand pouu Hd ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million : thou oweft me thy loue. 

'lift. Nay, my Lord, heecalkd you lacks, and faidhee would 
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'par. Indeed, Sir loan, you Laid lo. 

Fd. Yea, it he faid my Ring was Copper. 
prin.l fay ti$ Copper : darft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
fd- Why Hdi thou know ft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou art Prince , I feare thee, as I feare the roaring of the 

Lyons whelpe. 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon ? _ 

Fd. Tht King himfelte, is to be feared as the Lyon: doett 
thou thinkc lie feare thee, as I feare thy Father ? nay , and I doe, I 
pray God roy Girdle breake* 

Pm. O, if it (hould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees i 
But fatra, there's noreomefo- Faith, Truth, norHonefty.i*. this 
bofome of thine? it is ail hldevpwith Gurtes, andMidriffe: 
Charge an honeft woma i with picking thy pocket ? Whythou 
horefon impudent im&oft rafeali, iftherc were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandums oi Bawdy hou- 
ies , and one poore peniworth of c.ugar-caiidie tomaketliec 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inrichr with any other iniuries 
but thefe, lam avillaine ; and yet you will Hand to it, you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhacocd ’ 

Fd. Dot ft thou heare Half thou knoweft in the ftateofinno- 
ccncie, Adam fell ; & what Ibould poore lacke Fdftdffe do in the 
daiesof villany i thou feeft,l haue moreflefli then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confelfe then you pickt my pocket. 
Prm It appeares lo by the ftory. 

Fd. Hoftrjfe, 1 fondue thee: goe make ready break fait , loue 
N thv Husband, looke to thy Seruants,chen(hthyGneftes, thou 
fbalt find me tra&able to any honeft reafon : thou feeftlan? 
pacified Hill ; nay, I prethee be gone. Sxit Hofteffc t 

Now Hd, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad i how is 

that answered? 





